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have averaged nearly two dollars a day, and, incredibly, my earn-
ings the second week under the same system would have amounted
to eighteen dollars. On the strength of this I began studying
algebra.
The following Monday I knew that something was wrong with
my boss and began suspecting his system; he examined my work
closely and gave signs of having indulged himself in misplaced
confidence in me. Tuesday he sent back some shoes to be done
over, Wednesday he sent back some more. Thursday the ad.
calling for an apprentice appeared in an evening newspaper, and
Friday he sprung the bad news. I had, it seems, done exceedingly
well, but not quite well enough to warrant putting me on the
regular unit system. But he had raised my wages to four dollars
a week and was quite sure I could go on piece-work in a very
short time.
So that was his game. I had worked nearly three weeks sanding
about four hundred dozen pairs of-shoes; I had earned forty-five
dollars, of which he had paid me three and proposed paying me
four more. There was nothing I could do about it but tell the old
crook what I thought of him, and slap his face, which led to a real
fight with another and much younger man. It was upon him that
I made up joyfully with my fists any inefficiency the older man
may have found in my work. There were threats of arrest, but no
call for the police, and at the boarding house they said my ex-
perience differed only in its final scene from that of many
another hopeful apprentice. To this day I hate the sight of shoe-
factories.
Back in New York there were invitations everywhere to enlist
in the army for a period of three years, but no work even for a
day. For the first time in my life I watched my savings dwindle
from day to day with a sickening dread. In the past I had been
broke repeatedly and for weeks on end with no feelings of alarm
or special regret, and at no great inconvenience. But the immi-
nence of having neither money nor job was now a matter of grave
concern.
Each morning I studied the ads., applied early, stated my case
earnestly but unsuccessfully. At the Cuban headquarters in New
Street the few people I had known had gone; following a declara-
tion of war with Spain, the office had been practically given over
to a variegated crowd of West Indians waiting for something to